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THE ETCHER. 


INTRODUCTION. 


monthly publication has been instituted the hope supplying 
the wide-spread and rapidly increasing demand which exists the 
present time for the ARTISTS. 


Although known one the earliest forms engraving, and used many 
the Old Masters the fifteenth and sixteenth centuries, the Art Etching was 
for two centuries almost forgotten. About forty years ago was introduced into 
England the well-known artists who formed the Etching Club: since that 
time great advance has been made, and Etchings modern artists are now 
popular the works Rembrandt, and are eagerly sought after all those 
who have true appreciation and knowledge the art, both this country and 


abroad. 


The main feature the will be, far possible, lay before the 
public moderate price the works both English and Foreign artists 


and amateurs with the Etching needle. Although many the Etchings may 


possibly after paintings artists, still they will possess that essential 
quality which much valued and the artist’s own work, 


and will entitled rank originals. 


Fune, 1879. 


q 


3 
| 
4 
« 
| | 
he 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
‘ 
4 
) 


| 


THE BAIT GATHERERS. 


ROBERT MACBETH. 


the accompanying etching the artist gives very delightful glimpse 
coast life some quiet fishing hamlet. The day has been stormy, 
and, the tide goes out, two fisherwomen laden with baskets are 
come down the shore, search the shallow pools and among the 
tangled clusters sea-weed for mussels used bait for fishing. They are 
bait and, may judge from their baskets, they will not return the 
village empty-handed. The sunset light keenly reflected the water around 
them, and throws their figures into clear relief. The horizon line, broken dis- 
tant sail, completes picture the charm which none the less decided because the 
elements its composition are both simple and few. 

Those who the Grosvenor Gallery last year saw and appreciated Mr. Macbeth’s 
remarkable picture from St. Ives Market,” will glad know that 
has just completed most skilful etching the same subject, which thoroughly 

~possesses all the character and spirit the original. The fact that both painting 
and etching are the work one and the same hand, should serve increase the 
interest and the value the latter. the present Black and White Exhibition 
the Dudley Gallery Mr. Macbeth has contributed three etchings, the most important 
Phyllis the New-made Hay fine and effective work. 
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RAMSGATE HARBOUR. 


HESELTINE. 


AMSGATE one the oldest seaports the Kentish coast: the 
original designation was Ruim’s gate, from the early name 
Thanet, and was thus called from the route leading the sea through 
the chalk cliffs. Although Queen Elizabeth’s reign was scarcely 
more fishing hamlet—there being only twenty-five inhabited houses—still, 
even far back the time King Henry VIII. pier existed there. 

The present harbour was commenced the year 1750, from designs William 
Ackendon and Captain Robert Brooke; the work was carried under much difficulty 
for many years, owing disputes and alterations which were found neces- 
sary. The east pier was built stone and the western one wood. 

was found during the course construction that the harbour from its posi- 
tion was liable become choked with sand, Smeaton, the engineer Eddystone 
Lighthouse, directed that cross wall should built the uppermost part the 
harbour, and fitted with sluices that the pent-up water might play upon the 
sandbank and force out beyond the extent the piers; but the effect this was 
that, great gales wind, the water the harbour became agitated that was 
better for ships ride the Downs. obviate this defect, Smeaton, 1787, 
caused advanced pier carried out south-east direction, and was 
far successful that December, 1795, upwards three hundred vessels were 
enabled obtain shelter the same time. The timber pier has been since re- 
built stone, and lighthouse erected upon it. 


its many defects, and its limited depth, the harbour nevertheless the 
best upon that coast, and stormy weather affords refuge vessels considerable 
draught water that run for protection there Lives 
the Engineers. 
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THE NORNS WATERING YGGDRASILL. 


WILLIAM SCOTT. 


the unchanging twilight 
the high land the gods, 


The Norns, the terrible maidens, 
For ever come and go. 


the populous Ash-tree, 
Whose leaves embroider heaven, 

Fills all the grey air with music— 
gods and men sweet sounds, 

But speech the fine-eared maidens 
Who evermore come and go. 


That way the doomstead thrones 
Fhe Aesir ride each day, 
And every one bends the saddle 
they pass beneath the shade 
Even Odin, the strong All-father, 
Bends the beautiful maidens 
Who cease not come and go. 


The tempest crosses the high boughs, 
The great snakes heave below, 

The wolf, the boar, and antlered harts 
Delve the life-giving roots, 


Between the murmuring fountain, 
And the Ash-tree, tree trees, 


But all them fear the wise maidens, 
The wise-hearted water-bearers 
Who evermore come and go. 


And men far away the night-hours 
the north-wind list’ning, hear, 

They hear the the weir-wolf, 
And know hath felt the sting 

the eyes the death-dealing maidens 
Who sleeplessly come and go. 


They hear the waves the north wind 
sound three that sing, 

And the skald, the blae mist 
High the midland fell, 

Heard the very words the o’ersong 
the Norns who come and go. 


But alas for the ears mortals 
Chance-hearing that fate-laden song 
The bones the skald still lie there,— 
For the speech the leaves the Tree 
the song the three Queen-maidens 
Who evermore come and go. 
THE ARTIST. 
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HAMPSTEAD HEATH. 


HAT introduction apology needed for this illustration spot 
well and pleasantly known every Londoner—so many-sided its 
interest and its appeal 

adopt the stand-point the Biographer what long rich 
vista memory and association opens the view, call the dead 
past and repeople the quiet glades with the once familiar forms departed 
greatness—with the orators, the statesmen, the lawyers, the wits, the poets, the 
men letters, the brothers the brush! Erskine could find relaxation 
from forensic excitement and toil teaching the waste places blossom 
the rose; there Chatham immured himself during that strange hiatus power 
when the imperial intellect was abeyance; while hard the great farmer 
Mansfield enjoyed his retirement Caen Wood. Not speak host lesser 
lights, the Heath fraught with recollections such men Pope, Steele, 
Addison, and Johnson—Chesterfield and Loughborough and, descending later 
times, Leigh Hunt, Shelley, Keats, and while the long array painters 
includes the names Wilson, Romney, Beechey, Collins, Constable, Wilkie, and 
Stanfield. 

Or, consider the scientific aspect the subject—Does not the Physiographer 
take the Heath for his text, while expatiates upon the deposits Bagshot 
sand” overlying the London clay, and points the indication afforded their 
junction, where the springs well out from the hill-side? And cannot the Botanist 
refer long list wild plants still found the stray nooks and 

truth, the attractions the Heath are manifold—not the least being the 
loveliness its distant views—and the gentle reader” will repair thither some 
fair morning when the west wind comes him pure and bracing over leagues 
distant pasture—we care not what period the year, that avoid the 
horrors bank holiday—we can promise him hour solitude spent 
session sweet silent thought” such might deemed incompatible with 
the vicinity the huge city. Alas for the qualification implied the little word 
Already the inexorable tide bricks and mortar besets the hill the 
east and south, and shows signs beginning creep round the west. Happily 
the Heath itself now safe from encroachment, but the time must soon come 
when will surrounded—islanded amid those dull waters oblivion before 
which much that fair and interesting Nature and Art doomed 
disappear. 

The subject the plate from the “clump darkening pines’ 
Hotel. 
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PORTRAIT 


SIR MOSES MONTEFIORE, BART, 


MOSES MONTEFIORE one those rare men whose occupa- 

tion life consists relieving the sufferings others, and who, like 
Titus, consider day lost when good deed has not been performed. 
The venerable baronet descended from Italian family which 
settled this country rather more than hundred and fifty years ago, and him- 
self happened born Leghorn, 1784, during visit made his mother 
Italy. Mr. Montefiore became member the Stock Exchange and married, 
1812, Miss Judith Cohen, daughter Levy Barent Cohen. Thus the families 
Rothschild and Montefiore became connected, Lady Montefiore and the Baroness, 
wife Nathan Meyer Rothschild, having been sisters. 

The subject this brief sketch, after realizing considerable fortune, retired 
early from business, and devoted the greater part unusually prolonged exis- 
tence the defence oppressed humanity. His public career began 1837, when 
was appointed Sheriff for London and Middlesex. was knighted the 
occasion the Queen’s first visit the City. Her Majesty, who always has re- 
garded him with special favour, conferred upon him, 1841, the right bear 
supporters his and, 1846, Sir Moses’ return from philan- 
thropic mission Russia, Sir Robert Peel raised him baronetcy. 

The services rendered Sir Moses Montefiore his community particular, 
and humanity general, have been numerous and important. never spared 
himself: when the occasion arose faced the torrid heat Africa and braved the 
interminable snows Russia. pleaded the cause his co-religionists before 
Mehemet Ali and before the Czar Nicholas, before the Vicar Christ Rome 
and the representative Mahommed Constantinople. first public mission 
took place 1840, when visited Egypt obtain the release some Jews 
Damascus, who had been imprisoned and tortured under the cruel and yet absurd 
accusation killing Roman Catholic priest, knead passover cakes with his 
blood. Sir Moses Montefiore was completely successful his noble efforts and, 


favourably impressed the sagacious Viceroy, that some years 


afterwards young prince his house was intrusted the care Sir Moses 
London. Singular fact, indeed! successor the Pharaohs enjoying the 
paternal hospitality another new Moses has interceded for wronged 
and ill-treated Jews before numerous potentates, including Queen Isabella Spain 
and the Emperor Napoleon III., and has invariably met with the respect and 
consideration due his high character, the age eighty, even undertook 
journey into the interior Morocco. The Emperor that Empire granted his 
prayer behalf his co-religionists and paid great honours the venerable 
philanthropist. 

Lady Montefiore, who was accomplished amiable woman, and her 
constant companion, died 1862, and Sir Moses erected mausoleum near the 
synagogue Ramsgate her memory. 

Sir Moses Montefiore devout but unsectarian his charity 
and benevolence, and freely distributes his munificent bounties among the needy 


all religions and nationalities. 
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PREPARING FOR SEA, HASTINGS. 


SLOCOMBE. 


ASTINGS always calls mind the landing William the Con- 
queror, and the subsequent battle the height Senlac, much 
Stratford-on-Avon reminds one the birth Caris- 

brooke the imprisonment Charles The historic interest 
Hastings centres the Norman Conquest from its cliffs may seen, fine 
day, St. Valery, whence Duke William, after having waited some weeks the 
Norman coast for favourable weather, eventually set sail. was Pevensey, 
near by, that the invading forces landed the 28th September, 1066; their 
camp was pitched close the site the modern town Hastings and was 
Battle some few miles distant that the most severe fighting took place, and there 
the Saxons, owing their own impetuosity and Norman strategy, lost battle, 
the result which completely altered the fate England. 

Hastings derives its name from the Saxon tribe which settled 
the neighbourhood. the reign Edward the Confessor was made one 
the Cinque Ports, and from time time its ships did good service against pirates 
and French cruisers. The chief object interest the town are the ruins, partly 
restored, castle great antiquity. 1090 almost the whole the bishops 
and nobles England were assembled within its walls pay homage 
William II., previous his departure for Normandy. 

fishing-town Hastings can well hold its own against the neighbouring 
ports: the custom among the fishermen dispose the produce their nets 
auction held the beach each morning after their return. 

Its fame sea-side place resort owes certain extent Dr. Baillie, 
who introduced public notice towards the close the last century, but mainly 
its own native charm and beauty. Among the names noted men who have 
various times visited the town, read Byron Campbell, who there wrote 
his Address the Sea;” and Charles Lamb, who found anything but place 
amusement. talks having done “dreary penance” there one 
hoped that other visitors offers more attraction. 

The geological formation, admirably shown the etching, consists the 
iron sand stratum, usually red yellow colour, extensive deposit, formed 
alternating series siliceous sandstone, clay, and limestone. 
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DORDRECHT. 


STORM VAN GRAVESANDE. 


commonly called Dort the Dutch, one the oldest 
cities Holland, place great historic interest. There, the 
year 1572, was held the first Assembly the States Holland, after 
their revolt from the Spanish yoke, when the Prince Orange was 
appointed Stadtholder; and was there, 1672, that his great-grandson 
William III., then Prince Orange, when but twenty-one years age, was 
declared Stadtholder, Commander-in-chief, and Admiral Holland, time 
when needed strong hand guide the helm State. 
the year 1618-19 was held the great Synod Dordrecht, which resulted 
the condemnation Arminianism, and the triumph the Calvinistic doctrine. 
The house which the synod met, Kloeveniers Doelen,’ may still seen, though 
the hall which the meeting actually took place has disappeared. painting 
Hoogstraeten commemoration the assembly the Stadhuis,’ which contains 
few other paintings interest. Asa proof that Dordrecht holds unimportant 
place the history Art, but necessary mention the birth-place 
Ferdinand Bol and Nicolaas Maas, both pupils Rembrandt; the famous 
Aalbert Cuyp; Schalken, well-known for his candle-light effects; and Ary 
Scheffer, French family, whose statue, Mezzara, one the ornaments 
the city. Dordrecht also the birth-place the Wittes and was there that 
Vossius, the scholar and theologian, spent many years his life. 

One the chief features interest the city the ‘Groote Kerk’ the 
early part the fourteenth century, with its handsome tower and carved wood 
and brass work. Dordrecht, which separated from the mainland, owes its 
insular position the inundation 1421, when estuary the Rhine burst 
through dyke and swept away less than 100,000 people and seventy-two 
villages, thirty-five which were irrecoverably lost; thus converting into swamp 
large tract land much agricultural value: this commonly known the 

One the chief sources Dordrecht’s industry the timber trade. Huge 
rafts logs are floated down the Rhine from the forests Germany, and are 
collected the timber-ponds, when the wood sawn-up the action the 
windmills which the neighbourhood abounds. The ship-building trade also 
carried some extent the city. the old gate the great dyke, which 
was erected 1618, may read, 
PAX CIVIUM CONCORDIA TUTISSIME URBEM MUNIUNT. 
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BRUGES. 


CROOKE. 


the best existing types the Flemish cities the fifteenth 
century, Bruges still wears her old look quaint architectural beauty 
but the tide commerce has swept and left her stranded the 
shoals The history the city may almost said 
date from 1128, when Theodoric Alsace was elected Count Flanders 
the townspeople, defiance the wishes the King France. Early the 
thirteenth century the city rose into much note trading mart, and the 
following century she had become one the great commercial centres 
she received wool from England, linen from all parts Flanders, and silk from 
Persia and the East. the fifteenth century Bruges was the seat the Court 
the Dukes Burgundy; and 1429 Philippe Bon—on occasion his 
marriage there with Isabella Portugal—instituted the Order the Golden 
Fleece, commemoration the importance the wool trade. 

The ancient monuments Bruges are numerous: the most worthy mention 
the belfry with its far-famed carillon forty-seven bells. 


“Thrice consumed and thrice rebuilded, still watches o’er the town.” 


About the year 1040 there was erected the market-place Bruges 
wooden bell-tower, which was unfortunately burned 1280; eleven years later the 


of-the present belfry were laid, and the lower portion was erected 


architect whose name has been lost history. the years 1393-96 Jean van 
Audenaerde added the octagonal part, and the four connecting pinnacles, together 
with lofty spire which formerly surmounted the whole. This was destroyed fora 
second time lightning, 1741, and 1822 was replaced the pierced parapet 
now existing. The entire height the belfry now appears two hundred 
and ninety feet, and from its summit may seen the towns Ostend, Thourout, 
Courtray, and Ghent; fact, its very existence was due the necessity having 
watch-tower over the surrounding plains for the protection the city during the 
troubled times the middle ages. The building which the tower surmounts 
formed part the original design, and was not added until 1364: one wing 
was intended for cloth-hall, the other used meat-market. 

was Bruges that the well-known Hubrecht, and Jan van Eyck, and Hans 
Memling lived and painted: and within its walls there may still seen some 
the best works those renowned artists. The St. Ursula,” and 
the Pala former the Hospital St. John, the latter the 
Academy—prove that the town still possesses paintings mean merit those 
masters, who have done much make the name Bruges famous the history 
Art. 
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THE OLD NORTH BRIDGE, EDINBURGH. 


URWICK. 


are few cities which combine picturesque architecture with 
natural features like Edinburgh. And the misty beauty early 
autumn morning perhaps seen the greatest advantage. 

The Old North Bridge spans the valley which divides the town and 
unites the great shadowy masses buildings each side; while the magnificent 
background Arthur’s Seat and Salisbury Crags, reposing quietly among the clouds 
and morning mists, produces singular effect the mind its contrast with the 


awakening life and bustle the great city. 

the right, the eye wanders over the piled stories the old town, with 
the Tron church and other objects while the valley below wrapped 
silver vapour. 

Edinburgh must ever most beautiful city. may linger its romantic 
old streets, explore the lovely country around, Roslyn and Hawthornden, 
may extend our wanderings Abbotsford and the Tweed, finding always fresh 
beauties. town well repays visit, leaves behind such pleasant 
impressions. 
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MISS ELLEN TERRY “OPHELIA.” 


ANNA LEA MERRITT. 


the many epithets written and spoken which are wont find 
applied praise the most fascinating our actresses, there one 
which admiring critic likely omit when seeking define her 
wonderful power charm. that face, figure, movement, pose, 
Miss Terry intensely picturesque—uniquely so, indeed; and this quality 
which gives special stamp each and all the characters which she represents. 
course, would but poor praise indeed, say this were say all. 
her brilliant talents Miss Terry has long since gained that applause, that homage 
which can only given the few. Most Englishmen, any rate most play- 
goers know that her they possess actress exceptional and highly cultivated 
genius, whose merit they are thoroughly proud recognize. And only recently 
celebrated French actor, speaking the English stage, expressed himself 
the highest terms her acting. that can matter little whether endorse 
the popular verdict, whether question really just one. What 
have present consider the etching which Mrs. Merritt here gives us, 
portrait which, picture, gains much from the artistic individuality the sitter. 
have said that Miss Terry singularly picturesque; thus obvious that 
she should form fit subject for the artist, even without the added charm which 
this case lent thereto her ideal embodiment Shakespeare’s most romantic 
heroine, the ill-starred Ophelia. 


this the poison deep grief. springs 
All from her father’s death. 


Divided from herself and her fair judgment.” 
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HEREFORD. 


JOHN BUXTON KNIGHT. 


easy imagine what interest such ancient city Hereford 
would afford American visiting the land his mother tongue. 
his own country would fail find the peaceful quietude our 
cathedral towns. The streets Hereford seem straggle about 

listless way, apparently without any the green close and greener trees, with 
the cloistered walk the minster, have quaint repose; and the sleepy place will 
maintain integrity its own however much the bus” the “Green Dragon” 
may dash about the roads. The public walks hard the close have their regular, 
peaceable loiterers gazing the wayward Wye, which winds away the distance, 
again return toward the city. 

But Hereford aroused twice week more active existence, the long 
stream agricultural life that arrives every entrance coming deal corn and 
white-faced Hereford cattle, and disappearing again dusk. 

The general aspect the cathedral, built during the reign William the 
Conqueror, breathes clerical quietude; almost rivalled, however, artistic 
beauty the neighbouring church All Saints, with its grand spire well supported 
many-buttressed tower, which the buttresses are used cunningly lead 
the eye the spire. Many other edifices like nature have passed away— 
monasteries and nunneries—Black Friars and Grey Friars. Passed also are the 
quarrels irascible puritans and sleek papists, which stout old Lord Conningsby, 
the High-Constable the district, settled with will his own. 

Still the salmon-haunted river flows through the level meads, and still the 
poplars grow long lines, and the limes, the bridge, and the pinnacled buildings 
stand out eve the sunset. 
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BREEZY DAY. 


THOMAS HUSON. 


The red sun grown gold away has 


And Earth awaking, soft wind fann’d, 
Soon dries the dewy tears which Night has wept. 


The breeze now freshens; smiles ripples run 
Across the meadow’s flower-inwoven face 

White clouds blown thin, like eyelids the sun, 
Throw fleeting shadows which the zephyrs chase. 


The willows from the distant combe 
Rooks, slowly wheeling, strain against the 
Seed-freighted argosies thistle-bloom 
Float swiftly with the wind downy sail. 


From out the reedy mere the sedge-birds call 
Far off reaper’s song among the sheaves 

fitful gusts comes faint, and over all 
The whisper the countless throng leaves. 


pearly haze which the sleeping land, 
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THE TIN GHAUT, WHITBY. 


DAVID LAW. 


picturesque old town Whitby presents innumerable and most 
charming subjects for the pencil the artist. either side the 
harbour, the mouth the river Esk, are masses old red-tiled 
and brick houses, thrown together delightful confusion, and rising 

abruptly from the water the steep sloping banks. These, with the east cliff 

surmounted the magnificent ruins the abbey and the quaint old parish 
church—looking dangerously near the edge the cliff—altogether form most 

beautiful picture, especially when lit the evening sun, when bathed 
morning light hazy with blue smoke from countless chimneys. 

The neighbourhood abounds the most lovely bits Beck scenery, well 
grand stretches moorland; while the famous Scar,” the mouth the 
harbour, with the Black Nab” and the great boulders, clothed their rich 
seaweed, is, piece coast scenery, matchless beauty. 

The subject our The Tin interesting from the fact 
that Captain Cook, the great circumnavigator, who was apprenticed, about 1745, 
Mr. Walker, shipowner Whitby, lived with his master the house 
now standing the right the Tin Ghaut;” the room, with its small gabled 
window overlooking the harbour, still exists where Cook, and his fellow apprentices, 
slung their hammocks the winter season. 


Whitby the name Ghaut” given those passages which lead from 
the streets the town the harbour; they are chiefly used porters carrying 
their burdens and from the ships. 
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SUNNING THEMSELVES. 


ROBERTSON. 


more peaceful scene can imagined than the quietude 
English country hamlet hot summer’s morning—such here 
depicted Mr. Robertson his charming sketch the little village 

The and boys have all risen hours ago and gone their 
labour the fields and nearly only representatives the village which remain, 
are the two old codgers,” long past work, who have met sunny corner the 
street warm the feeble blood their veins, and enter into more hurtful 
politics than mere village gossip. 

With the exception the old dame stopping with her boy the road 
school say good morning Betsy the Inn, and few pigeons flying the 
air, everything still—even the dog has fallen asleep, well knowing that his 
master will not move for the next hour; but the evening the place will bear 
more animated aspect—the labourers, returned from their toil, will assemble 
the Inn across the road smoke their pipes and discuss the local doings. 


Mr. Robertson exhibited charcoal drawing the same subject three years 
ago the Black and White Exhibition the Dudley Gallery. 
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ROTHERHITHE. 


COOPER. 


the delight the utilitarian, and the regret all lovers the 
picturesque, the banks old Thames are daily changing their 
appearance. Where, but few years since, they were lined quaint 
and rickety-looking sheds and wharves, the eye now lights stately 
embankments and noble piles lofty warehouses, substantial and imposing, 
evidences doubtless London’s wealth and commerce, but affording scant material 
for picture-making. All not yet lost, however, and the artist who not too 
fastidious the matter slums, and has objection rub shoulders with hard- 
working, not over-refined, population, may enrich his sketch-book with many 
charming bits outline, and with both harmonious and bizarre effects light, 
shade, and colour the course few rambles the byways Rotherhithe 
and Wapping. 

Unfortunately, Father Thames rolls our doors—he the prophet his own 
country; and the high priests Art, scorning the treasures within reach twopenny 
steamboat ride, are whirled away Devonshire the Highlands, adda few more 
acres canvas those already covered with views the Grand Canal the 
Palace Venice. And yet, great artists have loved our river; Canaletti did not dis- 
dain reproduce, with almost photographic minuteness, the topography its banks, 
Turner never tired it, Danby owed some his loveliest and our 
modern English artists are apt scorn its treasures, such talented foreigners 
Daubigny and Nittis have made grand capital out effects which are daily 
noted its waters observant eye. And they are right; for, spite the 
prevailing element modernization, trip its surface must wring admiration 
from every art lover. Can finer picture imagined than sunset over the Pool 
the hazy atmosphere assisting throw mystic glamour over the most uncom- 
promising warehouses, and the shipping blending never-ceasing variety happy 
whilst the sun, mellowed its fiery strength our London smoke, glints 
the huge hulls the ocean-bound steamers, and steeps them and the busy water- 
way flood warm light. 

etcher, Mr. Whistler has done the lower Thames most justice; but 
lovers the point may yet find fresh fields and pastures new between Blackwall 
and Battersea, even should they disinclined over already trodden ground. 

The present plate represents shed Rotherhithe, belonging 
Mr. Pocock. The shanty, for little more, forms part quaint pile river- 
side premises, somewhat similar another cluster Limehouse which has 


hitherto escaped demolition, but now, feared, really doomed. 
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CORNER HUY, THE MEUSE. 


AXEL HERMAN HAIG. 


monuments from the middle ages, except some those 
actually ruins, have met with many vicissitudes the venerable 
church Notre-Dame, Huy, which the doorway shown the 
etching forms the eastern entrance. early the first century 
church was founded this spot St. Maternus. existed until the middle 
the fifth century, when was destroyed Attila, king the Huns. Rebuilt 
the following century, the church seems have prospered for nearly 400 years, 
until, 1012, terrible storm damaged the then already ancient structure such 
extent that became necessary rebuild entirely, and 1066 was con- 
secrated and dedicated the Virgin and St. Domitian, Theoduin, archbishop 
Liége. 

1376, the church having been found much decayed, extensive restoration 
was commenced, and choir built, which was consecrated Jean V., arch- 
bishop Liége, St. Bartholomew’s Day the following year, but not completed, 
however, until 150 years afterwards. From this period, the latter part the four- 
teenth century, date all probability those portions the porch which are Gothic, 
well that part the church which shown the etching. 

Huy seems have been subject hurricanes, for the beginning the 
seventeenth century the church was again damaged storm, and restoration 
taking place, the Renaissance portions were added. 

After century and half comparative peace, for the church least, not 
for the town, the Reign Terror cast its shadow over the land, and the venerable 
fane was dedicated the Goddess Reason. 

Reconsecrated 1802, the church has since suffered much from the hands 
man, and but for public-spirited and enlightened native, Piette mathematician 
and painter, who died 1827), the noble old doorway would have been demolished 
for that day had also its Vandals. Though ina crumbling condition, with much 
its originally fine sculptured work defaced and broken, and perhaps for that very 
reason, this old fragment from picturesque period architecture may yet for 
many year come delight the artist. Sufficient remains show that there are 
represented scenes from the life the Virgin, with saints and bishops. 

The town and neighbourhood Huy means deficient subjects for 
brush pencil. The town itself, the old fort above it, and the bridge attracted 
even Turner, who, believe, painted the group from the left bank the Meuse. 
stroll the valley the Hoyoux, which here joins the Meuse, will reward the lover 
the picturesque, for very romantic. The historian, the other hand, will 
know that the now ruined abbey Neufmoustier the neighbourhood, was 
founded Peter the Hermit his return from the crusade had preached, 
1115. was buried there. His remains and monument are said have been 
removed Rome 1634, but many believe that his bones are Namur. Indeed, 
the Meuse, with its tributaries, whether its historical its picturesque aspect, 
may considered altogether gem amongst rivers. 
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SUNSET. 


ROBINSON. 


hush dying day falls tenderly 

And, burning slowly down the western sky, 
The sun, flaming wings golden rays, 
Which tremble through flush crimson haze, 
Sinks down behind the world. 


The last pink cloud, burnt out, now fades away 
From north and south creeps the gathering grey, 
Drawn like veil across mirror’s face— 
Low down set, against one space, 

line purple trees. 


High the failing light the dark pines loom. 

Out the thicket, drown’d deeper gloom, 

Sound little noises the night; and now, 

Unseen upon hawthorn bough, 
The nightingale pipes clear. 


Mother and child wend homeward from the farm, 
Watching their cottage window shine; and calm 
From where within the windless east she lies, 
Night with coronal stars doth rise, 


Swinging her lamp, the moon. 
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QUIET LANE. 


YOUNGMAN. 


homely scene which Mr. Youngman has selected for the subject his 
etching interesting, not only representing one those picturesque 


country lanes, overshadowed either side fine row trees, such 

are only found England, but also for the great historic 
associations attached the surrounding neighbourhood. 

This quiet lane, leading from the village Petersham down the river 
Thames, full reminiscences events which occurred centuries ago. was 
probably near this spot that Sir Walter Scott represents Jeanie Deans standing, 
after having walked all the way from Scotland beg the life her sister, when 
she exclaimed the Duke Argyll, who had attracted her attention the beauty 
the scenery, braw rich feeding for the cows, and they have fine breed 
cattle here; but like just well look the craigs Seat and the 
sea coming ayont them thae muckle trees.” And great distance 
from this lane the King’s Mount Richmond Park, where said that King 
Henry VIII. stationed himself watch the ascent rocket from the Tower Hill, 
which was give notice the death Anne Boleyn. 

Petersham was formerly called Patriceham, the dwelling Peter, having 
belonged the Abbey Chertsey, which Peter was the tutelary saint. Here 
Anne Cleves resided after her divorce from the cruel monarch and facing the 
river short distance from this lane the fine old Jacobean mansion, Ham House, 
built Sir Vavasor 1610, and now the property the Earl Dysart. 
celebrated for the relics Lauderdale and his frivolous Duchess, and rich 
art treasures,—containing besides paintings Van Dyck, Sir Peter Lely, and Sir 
Joshua Reynolds, some fine old tapestry copies four Raphael’s cartoons. The 
library, which the Cabal meetings were held, also contains valuable collection 
books, including fourteen Caxtons, one which unique. the other side 
the village, joining Richmond Park, Sudbrook—an old house with magni- 
ficent hall built the Duke Argyll, grandson the Duchess Lauderdale— 
rendered famous Scott the place where Jeanie Deans obtained the pardon 
her sister. 

The little church hard this quiet lane also full historic interest, 
containing monuments many well-known personages, and not the least them 
plain marble tablet erected the Hudson Bay Company the memory 
Captain George Vancouver, R.N., for his valuable and enterprising voyage 
discovery the North Pacific Ocean and round the world. 
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